
From the Prophet Ibrahim till Now 
plpjl ^ A TT 11 1 “; <A iff 

JVt JJ j*M**Jt <ul£ 

* w 



Fathi Fawazi' Abd a!-Mu v ti 




©All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored 
in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, 
mechanical, photocopying, recording or otherwise, without written permission 
from the publishers. 



Islamic INC. 

For Publishing & Distribution 
8 As-Sayeda Zainab Sq. 
Cairo. Egypt 
Fax: 3931475 
Tel. 3911961-3900572 
Post. No: 1636 



jla 

CLlM J »u^J I j 

J -I* a-i jjslijl 

r^ruve 

rim’n-r** •ovt :o 



Translated, Edited and Prepared by: 

Al-Falah Foundation 

24 Tayaran st. Nasr city, Cairo, Egypt 
Tel./ Fax: (202) 2622838 
website: www.falahonline.com 
E-mail: info@falahonline.com 



ISBN: 977 - 265 - 471-7 







/ 









In the Name of Allah the Beneficent, the Merciful 

4 Verily, the first House (of worship) appointed for mankind 
was that at Bakkah (Makkah), full of blessing, and a 
guidance for al-'Alamin (mankind and the jinn). In it are 
manifest signs (for example), the shrine of Ibrahim 
(Abraham); whosoever enters it attains security. And Hajj 
(pilgrimage to Makkah) to the House (Ka'bah) is a duty 
that mankind owes to Allah, those who can afford the 
expenses; and whoever disbelieves [i.e. denies Hajj, then he 
is a disbeliever of Allah], then Allah stands not in need of 
any of the v Alamin . p 

(Al- V Imran: 96-97) 

p Allah has made the Ka bah, the Sacred House , an asylum 
of security and Hajj and "Umrah (minor pilgrimage) for 
mankind , and also the Sacred Month and the animals of 
offerings and the garlanded ( people or animals, etc. marked 
with the garlands on their necks made from the outer part 
of the stem of the Makkah trees for their security ) f that you 
may know that Allah has knowledge of all that is in the 
heavens and all that is in the earth , and that Allah is the 
All Knower of each and everything . ^ 

(Al-Ma'idah: 97) 

”... A prayer in the Sacred Mosque is better than 100,000 
prayers elsewhere . " 






(A prophetic hadith) 
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Introduction 



The following pages relate the history of the Ka'bah and the 
Sacred Mosque since the era of Ibrahim (peace be upon him) up 
till now. Throughout the book, I took some points into 
consideration, such as: 

• The succession of the historical events that influenced the 
Ka'bah and the Sacred Mosque over forty centuries. 

• Avoiding the opinions and narrations that were mentioned in 
the old books with no historical or religious references, or 
that are not compatible with logic or reason. 

• Abiding by the narrative style, as far as I could, which 
represents a source of excitement through rich dialogues 
among the heroes. Furthermore, I tried to concentrate on the 
pivotal characters in order to maintain the succession of 
events. 

• Acquainting the reader with information about the characters 
and places that have been mentioned in the book. 

Almighty Allah is the Grantor of success. 

Fathi Fawzi 'Abd al-Mu'ti 
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(1) 



Once, far back in time, daylight swept over a valley, bordered 
on the east by the red sea and the plains of Tehamah and Najd. 
Such a light illuminated the beauty and splendor of the valley 
with its mountain ranges. The events about to be unveiled were 
destined to go down in history through an event that still impacts 
on humanity even today. By the morning of this day, a man with 
a wife and son arrived at the valley on two (riding) camels. Then 
they dropped their saddlebags near a red mound. 

The man was Ibrahim; the Intimate Friend of the Almighty* 
who was accompanied by his wife, Hajar, the Egyptian princess; 
Hajar the daughter of the Nile was a descendant of the Pharaohs, 
whom the King of Egypt had bestowed on Ibrahim. Ibrahim, in 
return, married Hajar and she, later, gave birth to Isma'il, whom 
Allah had made a source of happiness for the two parents. 
However, the Will of the Almighty had predestined an incident 
that made history. It was the Will of the Almighty that Ibrahim 
and his family of two members leave the land of Canaan and 
move to the barren valley, where nothing flourished except for 
some scattered thorny grass and isolated acacia. This area was 
always unfrequented. Even al-'Amaliq who used to camp in it 
for some days of the year, because of its wells and rare pastures, 
moved to a distant area. 
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The history of this region is quite controversial because it 
dates back to time immemorial. Moreover, the historians 
differed in opinion regarding its history. Some say that Adam, 
the Father of Humanity, inhabited this area one day, built a 
house there by order of his Lord and, then, circumambulated it. 
However, other historians claim that it dates back to two 
thousand years before the advent of Adam. They believe that it 
is the angels who had built the House of the Almighty in such an 
area, which lies at the center of the universe, in order that it be a 
Qiblah (X) for people on earth. Then, there emerged a third party 
claming that it is the prophet Idris who built or rebuilt the House 
of the Almighty. 

As soon as they deposited their saddlebags near the red 
mound, which then still preserved the remains of the House, 
Hajar took in of her surroundings. Then, wonder and fear seized 
her, as within the range of her eyesight she could only see a bare 
valley surrounded by mountains. Unaware that she trod a land 
blessed by the Almighty, the desolate atmosphere hurled Hajar 
into fathomless despair. However, if the future events were 
revealed to her, she would have known that such a desolate 
place would be a source of joy for her and that Almighty Allah 
had bestowed on her, along with her son, a favor which no one 
else enjoyed. She would also have known that her story would 
go down in history. 

Faith, insight and his wife's unconcealed dismay unveiled 
Hajar's thoughts to Ibrahim. Thus he said to her, "Do not fear, 
mother of IsmaTl. You have already trod the Blessed land of the 
Almighty, so, have full confidence in Allah." 

1. Direction to which Muslims turn in praying (toward the Ka'bah). 
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Then, day passed and the dark curtain of night cascaded 
increasing the sense of gloom and desolation. The next morning, 
Ibrahim headed towards his (riding) camel, preparing for his 
journey back to his homeland of Canaan. Then he turned to 
Hajar and said, "I leave you and your son in Allah's keeping, O 
Hajar, and I hope to return to you as soon as Allah permits it." 

With unceasing tears trickling down her cheeks, Hajar, 
stammering, implored, "O Ibrahim, would you leave us to suffer 
loneliness and desolation!" He answered, "May the Lord guard 
and protect you both." She went on questioning, "Did your Lord 
order you to do so, O Intimate Friend of Allah?" He replied, "I 
dare do nothing except what my Lord orders me to do." She 
continued, "And what about your only son, the apple of our 
eyes, whom Allah has bestowed upon you after a yearning thirst 
for parenthood!" 

He responded with confidence, "The Lord will protect, 
safeguard and make (out of) him a great nation. Also, his 
offspring will be blessed." 

Only then, Hajar said, "Then, Allah will not abandon us." 
Surprisingly, the suckling Isma'il returned his father's gaze, who 
kept looking at him while moving away. Hajar cast a tender eye 
at her husband while escorting him. Almighty Allah alone knew 
how great was Hajar's sorrow that almost rent her heart. It was 
so great that she even thought of clinging to the hem of 
Ibrahim's garment to prevent him from leaving. However, she 
knew that she could do nothing but to bid him farewell, "Invoke 
your Lord. Ibrahim, as you are His Prophet and Intimate Friend. 
Ask Him to grant us peace and safety." 
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Ibrahim set out and fading out of sight, he gave his wife and 
his son a farewell look and then turned his gaze to the heaven 
invoking his Lord, 4 O our Lord! I have made some of my offspring 
to dwell in an uncultivable valley by Your Sacred House ( the Ka'bah 
at Makkah); in order . O our Lord, that they may perform As-Salat 
(prayers), so fill some hearts among men with love towards them, and 
(O Allah) provide them with fruits so that they may give thanks.^ 
(Ibrahim: 37). 
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( 2 ) 



The day and the night passed, and by the next daybreak, 
Hajar was awoken by the piercing cries of her baby, Isma'il. His 
cries filled her heart with grief as she, through her maternal 
instinct, knew that he was thirsty. She hastened to the (water) 
skin, but to her great sorrow, she found it empty; there was not 
even a drop of water in it. The cries of her only child terrified 
her, while the baby kicked the air desperately with his little legs 
affirming his thirst! 

Hajar experienced a grueling time during her search for 
water! She searched frantically, but found nothing around except 
the land covered by sand and the rocks scattered as far as her 
eyes could see. She was desperate, as she knew that water could 
never spring out of such a land. Looking all around her, she found 
herself enveloped in a vast wilderness, as if the whole world was 
turned into an enormous desert. In this moment of agony, Hajar 
wistfully wished that she could return to Egypt, where she could 
scoop a hand of fresh water out of the Nile with which to gratify 
her baby's thirst. But, how far Egypt was then! It was even 
painful to dream of the long arduous journey to Egypt. 

Hajar kept looking around for water. Wrapped in silence, she 
headed for as-Safa (mountain) gazing at the horizon with the 
hope that she might see a caravan. Overcome with anxiety, she 
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could do nothing but invoke her Lord to send down rain or to 
guide her to find a well so as to quench the thirst of her infant. 
Then, to her surprise, she saw something far at al-Marwah 
(mountain), which she seemed to be a pool of water. Despite her 
exhaustion and grief, she hurried towards it. 

She alternately jogged and ran until she reached there, but to 
her disappointment, what she thought was a pool of water was 
only a mirage and so, her grief was aggravated. At that moment, 
the question that puzzled her much was: why did her husband 
leave her alone in such a wasteland? Why did her husband leave 
her to struggle with the surrounding arid nature and the 
scorching heat of the sun? Looking around, she felt that she 
could do nothing but to supplicate to Allah. However, her eyes 
suddenly fell upon a spot of water at as-Safa and, thus, she 
hurried towards it hoping that Allah answered her invocation. 
Yet, when she reached there, she realized that it was nothing but 
a mirage again. Hours passed, while Hajar breathlessly, was 
either running or jogging from as-Safa to al-Marwah and vice 
versa. Though the scorching sun seared her face and the burning 
sand made her feet bleed, she ran the distance between as-Safa 
and al-Marwah seven times. 

May Allah bless you Hajar. You spent your childhood and 
youth in Egypt, the land of the Nile. There, you enjoyed the 
clear and fresh water of the Nile, the shining sun and the gentle 
breeze. Then you lived with your husband, Ibrahim in the 
Levant, between the lovely lawns and gardens and the fresh air. 
How then could you be destined to suffer the pain of loneliness 
and alienation and the cruel nature that has no plant or water? 
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While the baby continued to cry, Hajar wiped the tears from 
her eyes and went on invoking her Lord. Then, she, staggering 
from exhaustion, returned to her baby. Wavering between hope 
and despair, she decided to stay by his side and wait for the 
Almighty's Providence. However, when she reached the baby, 
she was surprised by his calm appearance. She hugged, kissed 
and caressed him. And when she looked beside him, she found 
water streaming down his feet. She quickly scooped the water 
and gave the baby to drink. Only then, she smiled contentedly. 
Overwhelmed by ecstasy, she praised her Lord for the 
generosity conferred upon her. She believed that without the 
favor Allah had granted her, she would have lost her only child. 

As water continued to flow incessantly, covering a large 
area, Hajar, for fear that it might be swallowed in the sandy soil, 
started to encircle the spring with sand. 

All that she hoped for was to keep the water for some days, 
not knowing that this same spring will continue to flow over 
thousands of years to satisfy the thirst of the pilgrims who will 
come to visit the House of the Lord. 

However, she was greatly pleased with the water of Zamzam 
(the name given to the spring). Her joy over the belief that Allah 
will not abandon her was much greater. For sure, the Almighty 
has answered her and her husband's invocation. 

Time passed and one day, while Hajar was sitting with her 
child Isma'il, showering him with her tender maternal love and 
kindness, a group of men approached. They told her that they 
belong to the tribe of Jurhum and that they were on their way 
from Yemen to the Levant, when they, unexpectedly, saw some 
birds hovering over the region - where she was. Knowing that it 
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is unusual to see birds in such an arid and barren region, they 
followed the birds until they reached that little oasis where the 
spring of Zamzam had infused life. They were greatly satisfied 
to find a place where to rest during their long and exhausting 
journey. 

At first, Hajar felt apprehensive when she saw them, but her 
firm belief in the Almighty and His Will expelled all traces of 
apprehension. 

One of the group addressed her, "May you allow us to rest 
here Madam, as we are exhausted by the long travel?" Being the 
wife of Ibrahim, the Intimate Friend of the Almighty, who was 
known as the most hospitable of all hosts, she welcomed the 
guests and gave them of what Allah had endowed her with food 
and water. Then, some of the group went on in their journey, 
while some others settled in the region, establishing the first 
community of that region. It was their pleasant company that 
ended Hajar's loneliness and which Hajar believed that Allah 
sent to her as a favor; she knew it was the Grace of Allah, which 
He brings to whomsoever He decides. 
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( 3 ) 



By the passing of time, this small society started to grow. 
The region, once devoid of any sort of life was now a surge of 
activity. They also cultivated part of the area surrounding the red 
mound, nourishing it with the water of Zamzam. Isma'il grew 
among these people, the tribe of Jurhum; he learnt their 
language and ways of hunting. Later on, it happened that 
Ibrahim, driven by nostalgia and yearning, came from the 
Levant to Makkah to see his wife and child. And he experienced 
immense pleasure when he saw his little family in such a good 
state. Then, he praised the Almighty for His Grace and Favors. 

Near the Well of Zamzam, Ibrahim sought rest in the shade 
of a tree planted by his son, Isma'il and started to reminisce over 
the past ninety years of his life. He remembered his affairs with 
his people, who, once, tied him up and then cast him in the fire 
because he had destroyed their idols and called them to worship 
Allah alone. He also remembered how the Almighty made the 
fire cool and peaceful for him. He recalled his migration from 
his homeland (in the land of the Chaldea) heading, along with 
his wife, towards the west and what had befallen him in the land 
of Canaan. He also remembered what happened to him in Egypt 
- the Egyptian king had gifted him with Hajar, whom he married 
and who gave birth to his firstborn child, Isma'il. The chain of 
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memories drifted in the mind of the old man, Ibrahim, who was 
resting in the shade of the tree. 

When he felt thirsty, he went to the Well of Zamzam, 
scooped up a handful of water and drank until he felt satiated. 
Then, he returned to the tree and continued his recollection of 
old memories. After a while, he fell asleep and heard a caller 
addressing him, "O Ibrahim, Allah orders you to slay your son, 
as a sacrifice for Him." 

Ibrahim was awoken by a cool breeze with the words of the 
caller beating in his head like a hammer. The voice was familiar 
to him; in fact he knew it well. It was the same voice he had 
heard when an-Namrud, the king, set a fire for him, "O fire, be 
coolness and peace upon Ibrahim." It was also the voice which 
brought him the glad tidings that in the near future, he would 
have Is-haq and then following him, Ya'qub. However, it was 
heart-rending for Ibrahim; how can a father slay his firstborn 
son! 

How burdensome was the order for the old man! How 
grievous was it for him to kill his son by his (own) hands! 
Moreover, how can Hajar, the mother, withstand the killing of 
her son! All these thoughts were so painful that they almost 
broke the heart of the old man. However, he could do nothing 
but surrender to the command of his Lord, and invoke Him to 
grant him and his wife serenity. 

Ibrahim, overburdened by painful thoughts, was stumbling in 
his way to find Isma'il. At the same time, Isma'il appeared 
heading towards his father. Then, the father hugged and kissed 
his son as if he were bidding him farewell. It was inevitable that 
Ibrahim inform his son of what he had to do in fulfillment of 
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what Allah had ordered him. Yet, he found it distressing and he 
failed to tell him. All he could do was to agree with his son on 
going out for hunting, (as some historians claim) or to gather 
firewood. As they accompanied each other towards the 
mountain (Thabir), Ibrahim carried with him a rope and a knife. 
The old man's steps were painstakingly slow, as he was 
overburdened with the agonizing thought of killing his son. On 
their way, they met a man in an Arabian dress. The man took 
Ibrahim aside and said to him, "O reverend sheikh, how can you 
afford slaying your son, the apple of your eye?! Was it not 
enough to abandon him and his mother in such a then desolate 
region, for you to come and slay him today?!" 

Ibrahim knew his addressee; it was Satan in disguise. 

He knew that Satan was trying to divert him from fulfilling 
the order of the Lord. Ibrahim was not surprised, as it was the 
habit of Satan to insinuate evil to mankind. It was he (Satan) 
who refused to prostrate himself to Adam, boasted and harbored 
a grudge against Adam because of what the Almighty had 
bestowed on the latter. Thus, he promised saying, Indeed I shall 
definitely ordain for them in the earth, and indeed / shall definitely 
misguide them all together. Except Your bondmen among them, who 
are ever faithful. * (Al-Hijr: 39-40) 

And as Ibrahim was among the ever faithful bondmen to the 
Almighty, he (resisting the temptation of Satan) picked up a 
stone and threw it in the face of Satan, saying, "Be gone, enemy 
of Allah, surely, I can do nothing but surrender to the Will of my 
Lord." However, Satan tried to tempt him again, approaching 
him from the right, from the left, from behind and in front of 
him. But every time he approached, Ibrahim would throw a 
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stone at Satan. This process continued seven times until Satan 
disappeared, then, Ibrahim and Isma'il went on in their way. 
After a while, Satan reappeared (trying to misguide Ibrahim) and 
Ibrahim threw seven stones at him causing him to disappear 
again. Satan appeared for the final time but Ibrahim's seven 
stones made him disappear. Ibrahim never failed to recognize 
Satan, even though he assumed a different guise each time.- 
Ibrahim and his son continued on their way to the mountain of 
Thabir, which was an arduous journey for both of them. When 
they reached the mountain, Ibrahim addressed his son tenderly 
and with firm faith in Allah, 4 O my son, surely I saw in a dream 
that I shall slay you; so, look, what do you see ? ^ (As-Saffat: 102). 

It is significant and historic that the reverence of parenthood, 
the confidence of sonship, the depth of belief and sincerity of 
intention reached their peak. Isma'il, fearless and confident, 
replied, 40 my (dear) father, perform whatsoever you are 
commanded, (As-Saffat: 102) 

A moment of silence and a surge of emotions passed before 
Ibrahim started to perform the command. It seemed as if Isma'il 
perceived his father's thoughts. Afraid that his father may resist 
the command of his Lord, the sincere son said, ^ You shall soon 
find me, in case Allah (so) decides, among the patient (ones), f 

(As-Saffat: 102) 

Thusly, Ibrahim tied up his son, raised the knife and directed 
it towards his neck! In doing so, Ibrahim was not devoid of 
parental affection and Isma'il, in his submission to his father, 
was not benumbed; Yet, it was comfort, which spread its wings 
over the old man and his son. Ibrahim pressed the knife against 
the neck of Isma'il but it did not cut. Isma'il felt that it was his 
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father's parental feeling which prevented him from fulfilling the 
command of his Lord and, thus, said, "O (dear) father, if you 
fear that parental affection may prevent you from fulfilling the 
Command of your Lord when look at me, then, turn me on my 
face and tighten the rope around me, so that I am not restive." 

Isma'il kept silent for a while, during which he tried to read 
his father's emotions through his facial expression, and then he 
said, "(O father) Sharpen your knife and quickly cut me in the 
neck." 

Isma'il continued, "And move my clothes away so that they 
would not be stained with blood; as it would grieve my mother 
much to see the blood on my clothes." 

Ibrahim was silenced by the tears that trickled down his 
beard, while Isma'il went on, "Then, when you see my mother, 
send her my salutation and give her my shirt in order that it 
might be a consolation to her." Ibrahim raised the knife and 
started to press its blade against the neck of his son. However, 
the knife did not cut, as if it were hindered by something. It 
seemed to lose its sharpness just as the fire had lost its burning 
heat before and transformed into peace and cool upon Ibrahim. 
While Isma'il was willingly submitting to the Will of the 
Almighty and obeying (the order of) his father, Ibrahim 
remained puzzled, and then suddenly heard a voice calling him 
amid the silent valley, # You have fulfilled the drecim (vision). 
(As-Saffat: 105). 

Ibrahim turned around searching for the source of the voice 
but to no avail. It was the same voice that had called him to slay 
his son. The voice continued, f Verily! Thus do We reward the 
Muhsimtn (good-doers), p (As-Saffat: 105). 
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Before Ibrahim could regain his confidence and dispel his 
confusion, the voice uttered, ^ And We ransomed him with a great 
sacrifice (i.e. a ram)\- (As-Saffat: 107). 

Ibrahim, immediately, spread out his hands to the sky, 
humbly thanking Almighty Allah. At this moment, a ram 
descended from the top of the mountain; it was the ransom for 
his son. Thus, Ibrahim slew the ram and, then, moved towards 
his son and released him. They were both overwhelmed with 
joy; the joy of obedience (to Allah), patience and faith and joy 
over the ransom which was a sign of Allah's satisfaction. 
Thereafter, they both went on their way home (to Makkah). 
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( 4 ) 



Later on, Ibrahim returned to Habrun in Canaan where he 
had left his wife Sarah. He came to find that Allah, the 
Almighty, had bestowed her a son, Is-haq, after her long 
sterility; it was a sign of the Almighty's Wisdom and Will. On 
the other side, Hajar and Isma'il remained in the valley (in 
Makkah). The stream of life ran and Isma'il reached full age and 
matured. However, he kept his promise to his father, i.e. he 
persisted in reading the Scriptures of his father and explaining 
its contents to the coexisting people of Jurhum. He also learned 
the language of Jurhum, besides learning hunting and riding tame 
horses. In addition, he attained a high status among his people. 

One day, when dawn broke over the Blessed Land, Isma'il 
prepared himself to go hunting while his mother turned to her 
Lord and started prayer, supplicating to Him with the words 
(invocation) Ibrahim had taught her. Then, when she finished 
her prayer, she leaned on her arbor and directed her gaze 
towards the Well of Zamzam. She started to recall her life in the 
valley and, then, turned towards the red mound nearby. While 
recollecting images of her past life (in the valley), fell asleep and 
dreamt that a tree grew amidst the red mound. The tree was 
laden with fruit and was aloft, with its branches mounting 
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towards the sky. The root of the tree was firm while its branches 
were in the Heaven. As the shade of the tree carved a large area, 
some people took shelter in it, enjoying the gentle breeze and the 
sweet smelling flowers. She was greatly pleased, especially with 
the white birds hovering over, or perching on the branches of the 
tree. The birds were either picking seed or sipping water. The 
whole vision was reminiscent of her homeland - Egypt. Hajar 
woke at the voice of Isma'il informing her of his father's arrival.- 
How overjoyed she was to meet her loved one after his long 
absence. Despite being used to the intermittent visits of Ibrahim, 
Hajar eagerly and happily received him every time he came; not 
surprisingly, as he was her husband, the father of her single son, 
and above all, the Prophet and Intimate Friend of the Almighty. 
On his part, Ibrahim would be pleased to visit Hajar and Isma'il. 
The place also provided him with a peculiar redolence that he 
did not find in all the places he trod, including his homeland in 
the land of Ur, the land of Canaan and Egypt. It seemed as if 
nostalgia drew him towards that blessed place, oblivious that it 
would go down in history through an unforgettable event. 

No sooner had Isma'il seen his father than he put aside an 
arrow, which he was mending before, and hurried towards him. 
They approached each other, both absorbed in reminiscence, 
while Hajar told Ibrahim about the dream (or the vision) that she 
had dreamt a moment before. Ibrahim was greatly pleased by the 
sight of his wife, his son, and with the people of Jurhum, who 
believed in Allah. Something else, however, for which he came, 
pleased him the most (i.e. building the House). Taking rest after 
the toiling journey, Ibrahim addressed his son, "O Isma'il. Allah 
has ordered me to build a house for K.m." Isma'il immediately 
replied, "Then, obey the order of your Lord." So, Ibrahim 
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pointed at the red mound that was not far from the Well of 
Zamzam and said, "There, over that red mound; and you should 
help me." Overwhelmed by happiness, Isma'il answered, "Then, 
go on (father), and you will find in me a (good) helper." 

Ibrahim and Isma'il commenced their work by removing the 
remains (of the old building) over the red mound, so that the 
(old) foundations of the House built by Adam (or the angels) 
appeared. These foundations were quite deep-rooted. Therefore, 
they set out to gather stones, supported by the people who 
embraced the religion of Ibrahim (Islam), read the Scriptures, 
followed its teachings, and believed in his Lord. 

They were gathering stones from different directions; from 
the Mountains of Hira’, Qubays and some others that surrounded 
the area (where they lived). With Ibrahim building and Isma'il 
passing the stones to him, the building rose with every passing 
day. The House reached between thirty and thirty-one cubits in 
length, and twenty-one cubits in width. Hajar was happy with 
what her husband and son were doing as if the vision of the 
soaring, shady and fruitful tree she saw, one day, in her sleep 
was coming true. She was also helping her husband and her son 
by providing them with food and bringing them water from the 
Well of Zamzam. Her happiness would increase whenever she 
heard her husband and son joyfully and humbly repeat their 
invocation, # Our Lord! Accept (this service) from us. Verily! You 
are the All-Hearer, the All-Knower.'fy (Al-Baqarah: 127) Besides, 
any one who heard Ibrahim invoking his Lord, "My Lord, make 
this city (Makkah) a place of security and provide its people 
with fruits," would get pleased. Moreover, when the building 
rose high, Ibrahim brought a stone and stepped over it in order 
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to continue his work until the height of the building reached 
between seven and nine cubits. He did not roof the building, and 
made (only) two doors in it; one in the direction of the Well of 
Zamzam and the other in the opposite direction. 

Upon its completion, Ibrahim observed the building and 
found a slot for a stone empty and, thus, addressed Isma'il, "O 
Isma'il, go bring us a stone in order that I make it a sign for the 
people." 

Isma'il went on searching for a stone and Ibrahim waited for 
him for a long time. Ibrahim started to worry about his son. He 
knew not that it was the Will of Allah for Isma'il to be delayed. 
Suddenly, Jibril descended and gave Ibrahim the Black Stone 
that had been preserved in the Mountain of Qubays when the 
deluge of the Prophet Nuh flooded the earth. Then, Ibrahim 
placed the Black Stone in its appointed slot. When Isma'il 
returned, he was surprised and said, "O (dear) father! Who did 
bring you that stone?!" 

Ibrahim answered faithfully, "It was the One Who entrusted 
it to no one other than Himself, that brought it to me." 

Both Ibrahim and Isma'il were happy to finish the 
construction of the House of the Lord, as they, then, fulfilled 
their promise to Allah. They supplicated to Him aloud, ^ Our 
Lord! Accept (this service) from us. Verily! You are the All-Hearer, 
the All-Knower. 4 (Al-Baqarah: 127). 

Furthermore, Ibrahim heard a voice calling him, 4 And 
proclaim to mankind the Hajj (pilgrimage). They will come to you on 
foot and on every lean camel, they will come from every deep and 
distant (wide) mountain highway (to perform Hajj). 4 (Al-Hajj: 27). 
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Ibrahim was astonished and bewildered. How could he 
announce the pilgrimage to mankind while he was in such a 
remote desert?! And, if he did, who would hear him?! Then, a 
voice called him, "You announce, and it is Us to convey (the 
announcement)." 

Hence, Ibrahim ascended the stone and turned towards 
Yemen in the South and called, "O mankind! Pilgrimage to the 
House of Allah has been prescribed for you. O worshippers of 
Allah, the Almighty has built a House for you. So, go to it for 
pilgrimage and respond to (the call of) the caller." 

To his surprise, he heard voices respond to his call saying, "I 
respond to Your Call O Allah ... I respond to Your Call and I am 
obedient to Your Orders, You have no partner ... I respond to 
Your Call. All the praises and blessings are for You ... All the 
sovereignty is for You, and You have no partners with you." 

Then, he turned towards the East and repeated his call, then, 
to the West and, then, to the Levant. Each time he invited people 
to perform pilgrimage, he would hear voices responding to his 
call, "I respond to Your Call 0 Allah ... I respond to Your Call 
and I am obedient to Your Orders, You have no partner ..." 

Voices crescendoed in response while Ibrahim was looking 
at the House, which he built, feeling that light was spreading 
throughout it. As the voices continued to rise like hymns in the 
heavens, Ibrahim's faith in the Almighty reduced him to tears; he 
acknowledged the Ability of Allah. All the people who 
witnessed that angelic event were also reduced to tears. 

Then, Ibrahim invoked his Lord, ^ Our Lord! And make us 
submissive unto You and of our offspring a nation submissive unto 
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You, and show us our Manasik (all the ceremonies of pilgrimage), and 
accept our repentance. Truly, You are the One Who accepts 
repentance, the Most Merciful. Our Lord! Send amongst them a 
Messenger of their own, who shall recite unto them Your Verses and 
instruct them in the Book (this Qur'an) and al-Hikmah (full knowledge 
of the Islamic laws and jurisprudence or wisdom or Prophethood, 
etc.), and sanctify them . Verily! You are the All-Mighty, the 
All-Wise. # (Al-Baqarah: 128-129) 

Answering the call of His Intimate Friend Ibrahim, Almighty 
Allah sent Jibril to guide him to the rituals of pilgrimage. So, 
Jibril took Ibrahim and his companions, on the day of Tarwiyah (l \ 
to Mina where he led them in prayer. Then, when the morning 
shone forth, they headed towards (the Mountain of) "Arafat. And 
when the sun was about to set they went to al-Muzdalifah. 
Afterwards, when dawn broke, they pressed on to Mina, where 
they threw pebbles at Satan, then they offered a sacrifice (to 
Allah) and headed for the House of Allah where they 
circumambulated (the House) seven times. They also performed 
Sa'i (hastening) seven times between as-Safa and al-Marwah 
(two mountains). Hajar might have recollected the reminiscent 
of the day in which she was hastening between as-Safa and 
al-Marwah seeking water for her (thirsty) child. Her happiness 
must have been immeasurable; performing hastening as one of 
the rites of pilgrimage. Thus, how great is Allah's honoring of 
her. 



1 . The 8 lh day of Dhu al-Hijjah. 
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(5) 



The silver touch of dawn spread over Makkah and the 
surrounding areas - over mountains, plateaus, mounds and 
plains. Hajar woke and moved to her place of prayer, where she 
supplicated and thanked Allah. Then, she sat and attentively 
observed the House, which her husband and son built according 
to the Ordinance of the Almighty. She beheld two white doves 
hovering over the House and then perching in the courtyard of 
the Mosque. The doves were happy with their safety and 
freedom, as they picked seeds and sipped water. It seemed as if 
they came to perfect the image which she had envisioned one 
day while asleep. It also seemed as if these two doves arrived at 
the House of Allah to declare peace and safety within its 
borders. Were they not the doves that one-day conveyed glad 
tidings to the people on board the Ark of the prophet Nuh (peace 
be upon him)? 

The sun rose, descending upon the House of Allah a silver 
halo, increasing its glow and splendor. Hajar looked around and 
felt happy. She viewed houses and tents scattered over the 
foothills of Makkah and the girls of Jurhum approaching the 
Well of Zamzam to fill their vessels with water. They were in 
the first flush of youth. They were striding along the road, 
smiling contentedly while submerging their vessels into the 
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Well. When their vessels were filled, they would carry them and 
return home, either through the gorges or through the foothills of 
Makkah, expressing their happiness with song on their way 
home. 

Hajar remembered her husband Ibrahim, who had left 
Makkah, heading towards the land of Habrun, where his wife 
Sarah, his son Is-haq and his two grandsons, 'Isu and Ya'qub 
lived. He also left his son Isma'il in Makkah to manage the 
affairs of the House, teach people the Scriptures and serve the 
pilgrims who came in droves to the House of Allah in 
compliance with the call Allah made through his Messenger and 
Intimate Friend, Ibrahim. 

Watching the pilgrims at the Ka'bah supplicating, 
circumambulating, bowing down or prostrating augmented 
Hajar's happiness. They were reciting supplications and the 
words of Talbiyah (i) , which never ceased in the House. She 
would also derive pleasure from staying with her grandsons, the 
children of Isma'il (including Nabit, Qidar, Dawmah, Butur ...) 
instructing them in religious teachings and relating to them the 
glories of Egypt; its Nile, Pyramids and civilization. 

One day, Hajar leaned on her arbor and turned her gaze 
towards the Ka'bah. She was contemplating the Grace of Allah 
upon her, a satisfied smile resting upon her face. Then, she 
closed her eyes and breathed her last. Isma'il moved towards 
his mother, his eyes blurred with tears, unstoppable tears. All the 
people in Makkah wept over the death of Hajar, the chaste 
mother of the nation that would go down in history as long as 

1 . Talbiyah is the reciting of the following words: "I respond to Your Call O Allah ... 

I respond to Your Call and I am obedient to Your Orders, You have no partner ..." 
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Allah permits it. Her son buried her in the /A/V'l of Isma'il. 
Hajar's death, to people in Makkah, was like a waning star, 
leaving behind sweet-smelling memories. However, death is a 
part of life that Allah has decreed for mankind. Ibrahim grieved 
over the death of his wife, Hajar. He came to Makkah from the 
Levant in order to offer consolation to his family and to 
reminisce over his wife in the House of Allah. Was it not Hajar 
that accepted, with great satisfaction, the Ordinance of Allah 
that Ibrahim leave her and her son, Isma'il in a valley 
uncultivated? Did she not willingly and thankfully bear such a 
harsh life? Was it not her that dismissed the whisperings of 
Satan, informing her that her husband had intended to slay her 
son, and then, gave Ibrahim a helping hand in building the 
Ka'bahl Recollecting such memories, Ibrahim found it was 
inevitable to supplicate to Allah in favor of her, asking Him to 
shower her with His Mercy. While he was at the Ka'bah, he 
hoped that her memory would be a solace to him. 



1. A chamber exists in the Northern wall of the Ka'bah. 
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( 6 ) 



Isma'il and his children in Makkah maintained relations with 
Is-haq and his two sons, 'Isu and Ya'qub in the Levant. The ties 
of kinship were strengthened by exchanging visits. 'Isu, the son 
of Is-haq, strengthened the family ties by marrying the daughter 
of Isma'il, Mahillah. Now and again, Ibrahim would come to 
Makkah to circumambulate the House. Isma'il, on his part, 
would travel to the Levant to visit his father, his brother and his 
nephews. 

One day, when Isma'il went to Habrun to visit his father 
Ibrahim, he found him sick. Isma'il was destined to witness the 
death of his father, after he (Ibrahim) had fulfilled the mission 
with which Allah entrusted him. Ibrahim spread the teachings of 
the religion of monotheism, justice and peace. He was buried in 
the land of Habrun - at the farm of Makfilah - next to his wife 
(Sarah). However, sweet memories of him circulated in Egypt, 
the Levant and al-Hijaz and went down in history. 

Almighty Allah says, * And this (submission to Allah; Islam ) 
was enjoined by Ibrahim upon his sons and by Ya'qub, (saying), 'O my 
sons! Allah has chosen for you the (true) religion, then die not except 
in the Faith of Islam."#* (Al-Baqarah: 132). 



24 




When the people of Makkah learnt of Ibrahim's death, they 
wept - another star in the history of Makkah had waned; 
following his wife Hajar. Then Isma'il took charge of the affairs 
in the Ka bah, looked after the pilgrims, and shouldered the 
responsibility of disseminating the call of his father Ibrahim, in 
al-Hijaz, Yemen and the vicinity. Every now and then, he would 
journey to these places. He also asked his children to propagate 
the teachings of their grandfather and the principles of the upright 
call. Thus, Isma'il and his children circulated, from what they 
had knowledge of, the Arabic language and the information they 
had learned from their grandfather, Ibrahim, including what he 
had taught them of the Egyptian civilization by the Nile valley. 

Makkah and the Inviolable House of the Almighty attained 
increasing significance. In addition, Isma'il dressed the Ka'bah 
(with a covering) for the first time. The number of tents 
increased throughout Makkah. Also, the number of sheep 
increased, as they were grazing in the desert. The Well of 
Zamzam drew many tribes to the region, seeking its blessed 
water that would quench their thirst and cure their illness. 

Makkah witnessed a noticeable boom. Isma'il and his 
children tamed horses, using them in travel as well as in hunting. 
Later, these horses attained a widespread reputation. Peace and 
bliss overwhelmed Makkah and its people. The frequent visits of 
the pilgrims turned Makkah into a thriving town. The House of 
Allah was enveloped in Divine Light with the pilgrims raising 
their voices with the words of Talbiyah, prayers and 
supplications. Then, by the end of pilgrimage, people went back 
to their tribes, where they mentioned the House of Allah and the 
people of Makkah in good words and preached (to their tribes) 
the teachings of Ibrahim, i.e. love, peace and monotheism. 
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On one of the days when Makkah was crowded with 
pilgrims, Isma'il sat in his tent near the Ka'bah unable to go out 
due to his ill health. He was senile and so debilitated by old age 
that he remained in his tent uttering the words repeated by the 
pilgrims performing circumambulation. Their words of Talbiyah 
would please him as it brought him dear memories. Although, 
his children, aggrieved by his condition, gathered around their 
father; Isma'il ordered them to accompany the pilgrims during 
their performance of the rites. His son, Nabit led the pilgrims 
until they went through all the rites. Therefore, they returned to 
their father who was greatly pleased, partly, because of seeing 
them and, partly, because of the prevalence of Allah's Religion. 
At this moment, Isma' il breathed his last while his face retained 
a broad smile. His children buried him beside his mother. Thus, 
Makkah, by the death of Isma'il, lost the last of her three stars; 
Hajar, Ibrahim, and then Isma'il! 
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( 7 ) 



It is predestined that the events weave the course of history. 
These events are an interaction between people and destiny. It 
always happens that man stands helpless before destiny, having 
no power to prevent it. Therefore, he accepts it, not out of weakness 
or negligence, but out of a wisdom knowrn by the Almighty. 
History records such events as long as there is a world living. 
Hence, when we recollect such events, we analyze them and 
then rewrite them not according to our personal perceptions, but 
according to what had really happened to the people involved! 

The status of the Kabah has influenced its history. It lured 
many tribes living in the neighborhood to try to usurp leadership 
from the children of Isma'il. Among these tribes was the tribe of 
Jurhum who inhabited the area of Qu’ayqi'an, at the northern 
borders of Makkah. They were driven by their large numbers 
and urge for power. They were also encouraged by the fact that 
they were the first inhabitants of Makkah (after Hajar's arrival) 
and Isma'il married from their tribe, 'Atikah bint ' Amr 
al-Jurhumi. Furthermore, they had a well-experienced leader, 
Madad ibn 'Amr, who was acquainted, through frequent visits, 
with the affairs of the Levant, Iraq and Egypt. Thus, he hoped to 
set up a powerful state of which Makkah would be its center. 
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Another tribe was that of Qatura', descendants of al-'Amaliq, 
who were settled in the west of Makkah and used to frequent the 
valley of Makkah for some days every year. In these days, they 
would graze their camels and sheep. They believed that they 
were more entitled to leadership. Besides, their chief, 
as-Samayda' ibn Imliq was a courageous and well-experienced 
person. 

The third tribe was Khuza'ah who dwelled in Tihamah, 
waiting for an opportunity to seize the leadership of Makkah. 

On the other hand, Qidar ibn Isma'il, who succeeded his 
brother Nabit in running the affairs of the Ka'bah, was too old 
and weak to manage it well. Thus, he transferred custody to his 
(maternal) cousins, the tribe of Jurhum, who - wasting not the 
opportunity - imposed a decimal tax on the trade coming from 
North Makkah. The descendants of al-'Amaliq harbored a 
grudge against the tribe of Jurhum for what they had gained of 
money and what they had assumed of honor by their 
guardianship over the Ka 'bah. Such malice bred mutual hostility 
between the two parties; Jurhum and al-'Amaliq, which entailed 
competition, controversy and conflict. This tense relationship 
moved the leader of the descendants of al-'Amaliq to impose a 
similar tax on the trade coming to Makkah from the south. 

The situation intensified when, one day, Jurhum and the 
descendants of al-'Amaliq were vilifying each other. Each one 
was boasting (in the Ka'bah) and attesting lineage to Nuh (peace 
be upon him). Then, the descendants of al-'Amaliq claimed that 
they are the offspring of the angels. Soon a war broke out 
between the two parties, in the Ka'bah, during which Madad 
al-Jurhumi killed as-Samayda'. Hence, the Ka'bah turned into a 



28 




battlefield on which a lot of blood was shed. The number of 
pilgrims decreased dramatically for they feared for their lives 
and wealth. People wished that the light of the Almighty would 
shine in the hearts of the fighting parties, guiding them back to 
the right path. 

For their mischief, Allah decreed that His Wrath be inflicted 
on the people; thus, a violent torrent of rain flooded their lands, 
tents, and goods and, also, caused cracks in the walls of the 
Ka'bah. It was a trial for the people, so that they might learn the 
lesson. It was hoped that light might dawn and dispel all the 
clouds of mist and darkness. The children of Isma'il grieved 
over the misfortune that befell the people and the Ka'bah. They 
might have been regretful for relinquishing leadership to Banu 
Jurhum. In the meantime, they were obliged to take a neutral 
stand to avoid a blood bath. Thus, as they gathered to take 
counsel, some of them said, "This is the House which Ibrahim 
and Isma'il built; and this is the Well of Zamzam, Al mi ghty 
Allah caused its water to gush out for Hajar, as a kind of mercy 
towards (her son) Isma'il ... And this is Makkah, which was, 
until a very recent time, a desolate wasteland. However, it has 
turned, thanks to the Well of Zamzam and the House of Allah, 
into an oasis full of inhabitants and crowded with pilgrims who 
come to answer the Call of the Almighty uttered by His Prophet 
and Intimate Friend, Ibrahim. Hence, no one should assume 
responsibility for such affairs but the children of Isma'il." While 
some others retorted, "As it is the Inviolable House of Allah, 
there should be no shedding of blood in it. Surely, the Almighty 
has made it a secure sanctuary." In addition, a third team 
declared, "Besides the fact that we, being the children of Isma'il, 
are more entitled to assume responsibility for the House (of 
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Allah) and the pilgrims, there is a maternal affinity between us 
and the tribe of Jurhum; Isma'il's wife 'Atikah belongs to the 
tribe of Jurhum. Through this marital bond with the tribe of 
Jurhum, we do not want to sever such ties." Following this, 
children of Isma'il relinquished leadership to al-Harith ibn 
Madad. They were not driven by weakness or languish; rather, it 
was their desire to prevent bloodshed in the House of Allah that 
moved them to relinquish leadership. They respected the affinity 
of kinship and marital relations. Moreover, the children of 
Isma'il effected a reconciliation between the tribe of Jurhum and 
the descendants of al-'Amaliq, who had retreated (from the 
battlefield) after the death of their leader, as-Samayda'. 
However, the tribe of Jurhum misused rulership. The only good 
deed that they are noted for was for restoring and raising the 
walls of the Kabah after they had been damaged by the 
torrential rains. Aside from that, they spread corruption in 
Makkah, exacted high taxes and overburdened caravans with 
tributes, seized the money assigned for the Ka'bah, stole all that 
was in it of treasures and gifts and stinted in measuring and 
weighing. They led people away from the faultless religion; the 
religion of Ibrahim and Isma'il, and spread fear and corruption 
in Makkah and the vicinity over a period of three hundred years. 
It was one of the worst stages in the history of Makkah. 

The tribe of Jurhum did not absorb the painful lesson of the 
preceding nations like 'Ad (the people of Hud) and Thamud (the 
people of Salih); thus, the friendly relations between them and 
neighboring tribes declined. Fallen faces of distress greeted 
Jurhum whenever they came to circumambulate the Ka bah. 
Even the caravans that used to pass by Makkah during their 
journeys trod different ways seeking safety and security away 
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from them. As people raised their voices in supplication 
imploring the Almighty for salvation, He (Glorified and Exalted 
be He) responded by taking revenge on those who offended His 
religion and frightened the people in His House. Almighty Allah 
inflicted a severe punishment on the people of Jurhum - He 
caused them to suffer continuous nosebleed, the result of which 
they would choke on food and taste turbidity and staleness in 
their drink. To impose upon them further suffering, the 
Almighty sent ants over which they would stumble. The ants 
covered their bodies and faces and entered their mouths and 
nostrils while they remained helpless. In vain, the people of 
Jurhum strove hard to terminate the armies of ants creeping 
towards them from every corner. They ran away seeking 
salvation, but the ants followed them till by the fall of night, 
they reached an area called Idam. No sooner had they taken rest 
than the area was swept by a flood, from which they could not 
escape; they perished as a reward for their oppression. 

When the people of Jurhum sensed their demise, their last 
chief al-Harith III headed for the Ka'bah and took two golden 
deer and some swords and shields that were inside it. He felt that 
he was being watched, so he threw all what he seized into the 
Well of Zamzam and covered them with sand. Then, he returned 
to his people who started to leave Makkah. 

Thusly, Makkah was cleansed of the enemies of Allah's 
Religion and the management of the affairs of the Ka'bah was 
returned to the children of Isma'il through Nizar ibn Ma'd ibn 
'Adnan. Makkah began to prosper again, the number of pilgrims 
increased and caravans started to frequent the path of Makkah 
through their journeys. Since the children of IsmaTl were firm 
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adherents of the religion of their grandfather Ibrahim, they set 
out to propagate it and teach people the Scriptures (of Ibrahim). 

Life in Makkah streamed along, and when death came to 
Nizar, he bequeathed guardianship to his son Iyad. Only after a 
short while, there emerged a conflict between Iyad and his 
brother Mudar over leadership. When they were on the verge of 
war, Mudar came out victorious. 
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( 8 ) 



Night descended on Makkah enveloping it in darkness; the 
moon was veiled and the stars disappeared. Iyad and some of his 
men set off for the Ka'bah to circumambulate the House, and, 
then, travel to Iraq, as Makkah had turned into a tense place for 
him and his brother Mudar. While Iyad and his men were 
circumambulating the Ka'bah supplicating to Allah and 
invoking Him, a malicious idea struck his mind. He moved 
directly towards the Black Stone and instead of kissing or 
touching it to receive its blessings, he pulled it out and carried it 
to a remote area. 

Never did Iyad suspect, when he went to hide the Black 
Stone, that he was being watched amidst the darkness. It was a 
woman from the tribe of Khuza'ah, who had come for 
circumambulation. She followed Iyad while he was hiding the 
Black Stone and then returned to inform her people of what she 
had witnessed. Taking into consideration that the people of 
Khuza'ah were laying in wait for a suitable opportunity to take 
up the reins of Makkah, they found it a great opportunity upon 
which they should seize in order to gain control of Makkah and 
the Ka'bah. 
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By the morning, people discovered that the Black Stone was 
missing, and, consequently, Mudar grieved as he knew of his 
brother's fleeing. Then, the chief of Khuza'ah came to him and 
said, "O Master of the children of IsmaTl, what if I tell you 
where the Black Stone is?" Before Mudar could reply, the chief 
of Khuza'ah quickly continued, "I could tell you on the 
condition that the children of Isma'il relinquish their 
guardianship of the House to Khuza'ah." 

Mudar could do nothing but accede to the chiefs demand. 
He returned the Black Stone to its place, betwixt the happiness 
of finding it and the sorrow over what his brother had 
perpetrated, which compelled him to give up the guardianship of 
the House! 

The people of Khuza'ah, tightening their grip on the affairs 
in Makkah and the Ka'bah, commenced a new era that 
constituted an extension of that of Jurhum. The most glaring 
offence committed by Khuza'ah was 'Amr ibn Luhayy's 
despicable act. He brought an idol called Hubal and placed it in 
the Ka'bah ; then, he ordered his people to circumambulate it 
and offer him sacrifice. This deed inaugurated a new era of 
idolatry. 

As a traveler and trader, 'Amr ibn Luhayy al-Khuza'yy used 
to circumambulate the Ka'bah and take some of its stones before 
every journey, as a reminder of the House of Allah. During his 
journeys, he would circumambulate these stones. On one of his 
travels to the Levant he found out that the people there dedicated 
themselves to idolatry. They would worship the idols, each of 
which took a different shape, such as 'Ishtar, Ba'l, Hadad, etc. 
'Amr was content with what he saw in the Levant, unaware that 
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it constituted a disbelief in Allah and the religion of Ibrahim. He 
brought with him the idol Hubal and placed it in the Ka'bah to 
circumambulate it. This happened during the rule of Jurhum 
and, though people disagreed with him, he insisted on them 
adhering to the worship of Hubal. People disliked him; however 
when he was destined to rule Makkah, he forced people into 
idolatry introducing a practice along the false path. 

The Yemeni people, in the meantime, were observing what 
was going on in Makkah, wishing that they could gain control 
over the House of Allah. They recognized that it was the source 
of Arab glory, pride, honor and power. They also knew that it was 
the destination of many tribes who would frequent it to 
circumambulate it and offer sacrifices to the gods. At that time, 
most of the Yemeni people were embracing Judaism; their 
acquaintance with Judaism dates back to the era of the queen of 
Sheba. 

Through their study of the Torah, the Jewish rabbis knew 
that a Messenger would be sent in the land of Makkah with a 
new religion and that this religion would widely circulate. They 
lived in hope that they could dominate Makkah, destroy the 
Ka'bah, and seize and carry its stones to Yemen. With the 
stones of the Ka'bah , they wished to erect a house in Yemen to 
which people would go on pilgrimage. Thusly, the campaigns of 
Tubba' successively arrived in Makkah. The first campaign was 
led by Tubba' I, who sought - through his army - to destroy the 
Ka'bah, but he was severely defeated. This fatal defeat did not 
prevent the Yemeni people from following their unscrupulous 
plan. As soon as Tubba' II had assumed power, he formed a 
large army and led it in a campaign towards Makkah seeking to 
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achieve the victory that his ancestors had failed to obtain. He 
camped in an area known as Nakhl, near to Makkah. He looked 
at the Ka'bah - a spate of thoughts flooding his mind; some 
drew the image of victory while many others reminded him of 
the defeat of his forefathers. The image of defeat disturbed his 
thoughts and extinguished the flame of enthusiasm glowing in 
his heart, every time he looked at the Ka'bah. Intense would 
send shudders up his spine like arrows piercing his chest. 

One night, Thubba' dreamt that his tent, which his men had 
set up for him, shrunk in size till it almost pinned him to the 
ground. He saw that a violent blow, which he could not resist, 
plucked it out leaving him alone, exposed to a scorching sun and 
burnt by the torrid sands. When he awoke up, he recalled the 
dreadful dream, but could not explain it. Apprehension and 
distress almost drew him back to his homeland. Tubba' then 
ordered his men to block the way to Makkah and turn people 
away from it. He sent his soldiers to its defiles to attack the 
people living there. They captured men, enslaved women and 
stole whatever their hands could reach of camels and sheep. 

When the people of Khuza'ah learnt of what Tubba' and his 
men had done, they were in fear of their lives; they were afraid 
of what would await them in the hands of the enemy of Allah. 
However, the children of Isma'il were still firmly loyal to the 
House of Allah, which their grandfather had built. They were 
ready to sacrifice everything in order to preserve it. 

The people of Khuza'ah took advantage of the enthusiasm of 
the children of Isma'il and pushed them to the battlefront. So, 
the men of Quraysh. Kinanah, Asad and Mudar, joined by Banu 
Lu'ayy, Taym and Qays took counsel together. The decision was 
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to attack the enemy outside Makkah to avoid desecrating the 
Inviolable House by bloodshed and scattered body parts. 

While the people of Khuza'ah avoided the battle, the 
children of Isma'il were heading for the front line. Fihr ibn 
Malik - who was surrounded by his grandsons (Lu'ayy, Taym 
and Asad) - encouraged the soldiers, urged them to fight and 
strengthened their faith in defending the House. The two armies 
met in a fierce and awesome battle. Cries spread, the swords 
clanged and dead bodies and limbs were scattered. The children 
of Isma'il achieved victory over the Yemeni army and captured 
Tubba' who was taken to the Ka'bah. He was stumbling over his 
defeat. He was grief-stricken when he saw people 
circumambulate the House which he had come to demolish. The 
night's impression of an impending dawn was misleading - the 
night would linger for long. 

When Fihr reviewed his men after the battle, he was aghast 
to find his grandson missing - Qays who was martyred in 
defence of the House of Allah. Tubba' remained in his prison in 
Makkah until his men managed to ransom him for money. He 
headed for his country bearing the stain of his fiasco. His heart 
was burdened with a gaping wound and he died before he could 
reach his country. 

It is impossible for anyone to veil the light of the sun! 
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The Yemeni king Tubba' met his high courtiers to discuss 
the affairs of the Himyarite Kingdom and plan for a happier 
future. Unlike any other country in the Arabian Peninsula, Allah 
has endowed Yemen with plentiful rain, fertile soil and copious 
amount of crops. 

While Tubba' was holding his counsel, some men who had 
been said to be from Hudhayl, entered the court. When they sat 
before the king, one of them began, "My Lord, we have come 
only for the sake of your benefit. We wonder at a people who, 
though neighboring you, deny the Call of Musa and boast of the 
house of their gods. These gods are idols to which they offer 
sacrifice claiming that they may bring them near in proximity to 
a God other than Yahweh." 

Tubba' was stirred by the words and asked, "What is the 
matter with those people and the house of their gods?" 

The men replied, "It is a house which one of their 
grandfathers built a long time ago and which they 
circumambulate. They invite other tribes, Arabs and non-Arabs, 
to go on pilgrimage to it." Tubba' continued, "According to my 
knowledge, it is a faltering house that is as old as the hills; it was 
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built in a land that is not under cultivation, where there is no 
plant or water. Even these gods scattered around it were covered 
in dust and they cannot remove it!" 

One of the men eagerly said, "That is not of significance 
Lord. The house is replete with treasures of gold, pearls, 
corundum, rarities and money!" Another one added, "If my Lord 
is destined to demolish the house and drive people away from it, 
he would enhance the Call of Musa and promote the standing of 
Yemen among nations." 

The King, convinced by the men's words, now desired to 
demolish the Ka'bah, seize the treasures and, at the same time, 
avenge the failure of his ancestors in their pursuit to destroy the 
Ka'bah. He took counsel with his courtiers who, almost 
unanimously, agreed to attack the Ka'bah. 

He gathered a large army, led it himself and equipped it with 
weapons and ammunition. They were driven by a spirit of 
revenge, grudge and avarice towards the Ka'bah. While on their 
way, maneuvering through valleys and over hills and mounds, a 
raging storm erupted. At first, they thought it was a rainstorm, 
but, in fact, it was a dry gale with dark storm clouds that turned 
the day into a pitch-dark night. 

Blinded by the darkness, they blundered around in paralyzed 
fear, as the winds wrenched their tents. 

When the storm subsided, the king summoned some Jewish 
rabbis and addressed them, "This storm puzzles me greatly, as 
we have come only for the benefit of Musa's Call?!" One of the 
rabbis advised him, "My Lord, by Yahweh. we believe this wind 
is a heavenly fury sent by Allah. Thus, it would be better for us 
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to turn back to Yemen and spare ourselves the hardship of the 
journey. It would also be better to leave the Ka'bah for its 
people." 

However, the words of the rabbi did not appeal to the king - 
he remained adamant in his desire to capture the treasures of the 
Ka'bah. He sneered at the rabbis and dismissed them, then, 
proceeded on his way to Makkah. 

When the King was close to Makkah, his body began to 
debilitate. Attributing it to the toil of the journey, he took rest in 
his tent. As he slept, he dreamt that he was atop a high mountain 
surrounded by bottomless canyons, the sight of which frightened 
him. Then, he felt an invisible hand was pushing him 
downwards. He was about to fall to the bottom, when he 
bumped against a large stone, causing pain and bleeding to his 
head. He woke up crying and was horrified by the real pain that 
he felt in his head. When he touched his head, a putrid pus stuck 
to his hand. He discovered that some of his men were suffering 
the same. The fetid pus caused them great discomfort, to the 
extent that some men preferred death to a life full of pain, 
especially how that it had become difficult for them to return to 
their homes. 

Then the king, recalling the awful dream, realized that he 
was on the verge of collapse. So, he gathered the rabbis and 
consulted them about this condition. They said, "O Lord, 
Makkah embraces the Inviolable House of Allah, which had 
been built by Ibrahim, the forefather of the prophets; the 
forefather of Musa and Ya'qub. It was meant to be a safe 
sanctuary to which people resort and are fed when hungry. It is 
encompassed by angels and blessed by Ibrahim. In addition, a 
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new prophet will come out of its land; he will call people to the 
right path and spread his religion. His word will be supreme. 
The Torah tells of all this and, thus, we believe it would be 
better for us to go back to Yemen. We have had enough of 
hardships." 

The King exclaimed, "We should not leave all the property, 
gold and jewelry to the idolaters!!" 

The rabbis responded, "By the God of Musa, the people of 
Hudhayl had lied to you, Lord, when they alleged that the 
Kabah contains treasures and rarities." 

The men of Hudhayl were accompanying the King of Yemen 
in his journey. They bore a grudge towards the people of 
Makkah because of their high standing among the Arabs. This 
encouraged them to accompany the king and feign victory, and 
guide him to the way. 

Then, Tubba summoned them; they were disturbed to see 
him in such a state, as he was unable to move. When the rabbis 
had firmly questioned them, they confessed that they had not 
been telling the truth. They admitted that they were driven by 
venom towards the people of Makkah due to the honor they 
attained by means of the House of Allah. Consequently, Tubba' 
ordered that their hands and legs be hacked and then that they be 
beheaded. 

Reposing in his tent, Tubba' reflected on past incidents and 
the dream he had not long ago. Then, he gazed at the horizon, 
invoking the Lord of Musa to grant him guidance and to resolve 
the sensation he felt when he turned towards Makkah; he felt as 
if a light were emanating from the House of the Almighty. So, 
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he left his soldiers behind and, along with some of his men, went 
to the Ka'bah and circumambulated it. He felt a certain 
happiness that he had not experienced before. The tears that 
flowed down his cheeks cleaned his heart. Upon completion, 
light penetrated his heart and his pains gradually lessened. 
Placing his hand upon his head, he discovered that it was cured 
of the pus. Hence, he thanked his Lord; the Lord of the Ka'bah , 
Musa, Ibrahim and IsrnaTl. Then, he shouted at his men, "Offer 
sacrifices in recognition of the Lord of the Ka'bah." 

Tubba' spent some days near the Ka'bah, deriving pleasure 
from watching sunlight flood the sacred valley, adding to its 
illumination and splendor, while people were circumambulating, 
supplicating and praising Allah. 

He yearned to extend his stay in this sacred land, but he was 
obliged to go home where he had left his family and kingdom. 
Before he departed, he brought some gifts for the Ka'bah, made 
a door in it, and dressed it in a beautiful covering that had been 
made in Yemen. He went on to say, "That is the Grace of Allah 
which he brings to whomsoever he wants". 
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The tribe of Khuza'ah played no role in resisting the attacks 
of the Yemeni people of Tubba' on Makkah. Rather, it was His 
Decree that His House be preserved against bloodshed or 
desecration. The children of Isma'il played a distinguished role 
in gathering the people of Makkah together to defend the House 
of Allah, awarding some of their men were martyrdom. 

However, the lessons of this event were not headed by the 
people of Khuza'ah after the fate that befell the people of 
Tubba'. Instead, their behavior towards the Ka'bah and the 
people of Makkah transgressed even further as they spread the 
idols around the Ka'bah. They followed the steps of their leader 
who had placed the idol, Hubal, in the Ka'bah. The number of 
idols in Makkah and around increased and each idol was 
assigned to one or more tribe! 

Never satisfied with their wickedness and injustice towards 
the Ka'bah and the religion of Ibrahim, the people of Khuza'ah 
even attempted to alter the words of Talbiyah that have been 
uttered since the era of Ibrahim (peace be upon him). Adding 
words that disclaim monotheism and driving people away from 
the right path. A heretic creation of theirs was circumambulating 
the Ka'bah in the nude. They justified this obscenity by alleging 
that they may have committed sins while wearing them. 
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Makkah's wealth was misspent - they were distributed among 
the masters of Khuza'ah who used to spend them in pursuit of 
pleasure! 

During this time, Makkah turned into a den of corruption 
where people indulged in false beliefs and, consequently, priest 
and augurs took advantage of the situation; they used to earn 
money through misguiding the people who consulted them 
regarding the affairs of their life such as marriage and travel. 
Moreover, the superstitions spread so widely and turned to be 
firm beliefs to which people adhered tenaciously. Subsequently, 
Isaf and Na'ilah, the symbols of sin, became two gods to which 
they would offer sacrifices. These were their most revered gods! 

The pure teachings of Ibrahim's religion were almost 
submerged in a surging sea of perversity, influencing some of 
the children of Isma'il who went astray and diverged from the 
religion of their grandfather. Many of them were scattered 
outside Makkah while only a little party preferred to adhere to 
the religion of their grandfather and preach it to others, such as 
Ka'b ibn Lu'ayy. He was the most careful among people to 
protect his tribe from idolatry. He knew through his relation 
with the Jews of Yathrib and the Christians of al-Hirah, that 
Musa and Jesus bore the glad tiding of a new messenger who 
would turn people back to monotheism. As was foretold in the 
Torah 0 \ he kept faithful to the religion of Ibrahim. His son 
Murrah and his grandson Kilab ibn Murrah followed the steps of 
Lu'ayy. However, their call was overwhelmed by the tempest of 
aberration and disbelief launched by the people of Khuza'ah, 
and people split up into various sects and factions. 

1 . Deuteronomy: 18(10-18) 
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As the people of Khuza'ah were preventing any attempt to 
enlighten the people on truth, they conspired against Kilab ibn 
Murrah and banished him, along with his wife Fatimah bint Sa'd 
and his two children Zahrah and Zayd, from Makkah. He was 
deeply distressed when he was forced to leave his tribe and 
spend the rest of his life away from Makkah, grazing camels and 
sheep. His grief led him to an early death, leaving behind a 
mournful wife and two children. 

Meanwhile, a man from the tribe of Quda'ah, Rabi'ah ibn 
Haram of Banu 'Udhrah, came to Makkah. He was destined to 
marry Fatimah bint Sa'd and take her and her little child, Zayd, 
to his homeland - the land of 'Udhrah in the vicinity of the 
Levant. In the land of 'Udhrah, Zayd ibn Kilab was raised by his 
mother, stepbrothers and stepsisters, unaware of his real 
ancestry. When he reached maturity and learnt that he descended 
from the children of Isma'il and not Quda'ah, by Allah’s infinite 
wisdom, he decided to return to Makkah. When Zayd, who was 
later called Qusayy, went to Makkah as a pilgrim, ecstasy erased 
all traces of endured exile. He acquainted himself with the 
history of his grandfather Isma'il and knew that it was his tribe 
who built the Ka'bah and that his grandmother, Hajar, was the 
first inhabitant of the land of Makkah. Thus, he believed himself 
to be the most entitled to control the homeland of his own 
people. Aggrieved to find the tribe of Khuza'ah run the House of 
Allah though they did not belong to the lineage of Ibrahim and 
Isma'il, he worked towards restoring his right. 

When Qusayy had finished circumambulation, he sat by the 
Ka'bah and began to recollect the past events of his life, some of 
which he experienced himself and others which were narrated to 
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him about his forefathers. Contemplating the affairs of the 
Ka'bah, he supplicated to Allah to grant him success to regain 
his right. 

Qusayy was famous for his sound-mindedness, and insight; 
these features kept his grief at bay, preventing him from 
committing injustice. His heart was distorted from the spirit of 
revenge and ignorance. Therefore, many people gave their hearts 
to him, liked his company, and supported him. It so happened 
that Qusayy paid a visit to Hulayl, the master of Khuza ah, 
unaware that it was an excellent opportunity for closer relations. 

They conversed, and Hulayl admired Qusayy's wisdom and 
composure and married his daughter, Hayiyy, to him. Such a 
marriage commenced a family relationship between the tribe of 
Khuza' ah and the children of Isma'il. 

Qusayy observed the unstable conditions in Makkah and 
started to return the rights to its own people. Thus, he managed 
to win the favor of his father-in-law and hold the keys of the 
Ka'bah. Despite the consent of some men of Khuza' ah, some 
others harbored a grudge against him, which surfaced when 
Hulayl submitted the keys to Qusayy just before his death. As 
Qusayy now controlled the Ka'bah, the people of Khuza ah 
overtly resented him and tried to regain the keys of the Ka bah. 
Aware of the evil they harbored, he sought the help of his 
relatives in Quda'ah. His stepbrother, Rizrah ibn Rabi'ah came 
to his assistance. They were joined by Banu Quraysh and Banu 
Kinanah forming a force led by Qusayy. On the other hand, the 
people of Khuza' ah. joined by Banu Bakr, unanimously agreed 
to engage in war. The two discordant groups moved away from 
the Ka'bah in order not to desecrate or violate it; they feared that 
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the punishment that had once afflicted the tribe of Jurhum might 
befall them. 

However, they were intent on fighting each other. As soon as 
the pilgrims had descended the mountain of 'Arafat, the armies 
started fight in Mina. Each party fought desperately. There were 
heavy casualties, and numerous limbs and blood flooded the 
battlefield in Mina but no party gained full victory. 

The tribes in Makkah foresaw an imminent calamity about to 
afflict the House of Allah. Thus, they agreed to stop the war and 
abide by the judgement of Ya'mur ibn 'Awf, who was known 
for his sound mind and fair judgment. Ya'mur assessed the case 
in the Ka'bah and judged that the guardianship of Makkah and 
the House of Allah should go to Qusayy and his sons, on the 
condition that the tribe of Khuza'ah keep their houses and 
properties without being driven out. 

Hence, the affairs were settled in Makkah with Qusayy ibn 
Kilab obtaining complete control over the affairs of providing 
food and water to the pilgrims and guarding the Ka'bah. He was 
the first leader of Banu Kinanah and his people obeyed him. 

Thus, Makkah commenced a new era in which Qusayy 
endeavored to achieve revival and bring about the happiness of 
both the inhabitants of Makkah and the guests. Thanks to the 
efforts of Qusayy, Makkah turned into a large city with high, 
spacious houses, among which the houses of the children of 
Isma'il were the nearest to the Ka'bah, followed by the houses 
of other tribes. 

Qusayy cared for the affairs of the pilgrims and worked to 
comfort them. He dug some wells outside Makkah to provide 
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water for both the pilgrims and the wayfarers. Among the most 
important wells were the Well of al-'Ajul and the Well of ibn 
al-Mut'am. He also assigned rations for the pilgrims in Mina. He 
demolished the Ka'bah and rebuilt it. He supervised and handled 
the construction himself just as his ancestors, Ibrahim and 
Isma'il had done. He even repeated their supplication, 4 Our 
Lord! Accept (this service) from us. Verily! You are the All-Hearer, 
the All-Knower'fy. 

Moreover, Qusayy, the first to construct it after Ibrahim and 
Isma'il, roofed the Ka'bah with the branches of palms. He 
worked for strengthening ties between Makkah and its 
neighbors, broadening the scope of trade in Makkah and 
increasing the resources. Thus, Makkah enjoyed a boom at that 
time. 

Through his experience, especially his struggle with the tribe 
of Khuza'ah, Qusayy learned to follow a new approach in 
running the affairs entrusted to him. He used to counsel some 
wise men among the masters of Makkah and, for that cause, he 
established Dar an-Nadwah (A consultation forum). There, the 
master would gather, discuss the affairs of their life and solve 
problems. The forum continued for many years and, during 
these years, succeeded in solving many problems. It was a 
lighthouse for consultation and sound judgments. 

Makkah was now prospering and kept pace with many other 
cities in different countries such as Iraq, Egypt and the Levant. It 
acquired greater status by the presence of the House of Allah, 
yet remained besmirched by widespread idolatry, even among 
the children of Isma'il. Some people ascribed their children to 
the gods, such as 'Abd al-'Uzza and 'Abd al-Lat. 
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As Qusayy had exerted great efforts to retrieve his ancestral 
right of guarding the Ka'bah, he was also required to labor in 
order to secure the peace and safety of those who would succeed 
him. Thus, when he felt his departure from this life, he 
relinquished the affairs of feeding, drinking, holding forum and 
taking care of the House, to his son 'Abd ad-Dar. He realized 
that 'Abd ad-Dar was more responsible than his brother 'Abd 
Manaf. 

The progeny of 'Abd ad-Dar and 'Abd Manaf differed 
among themselves; the children of 'Abd ad-Dar disputed with 
the children of 'Abd Manaf over the right of guarding the 
Ka'bah. Some other tribes participated in the dispute, each 
group encouraging either of the quarreling parties. While the 
tribes of Banu Asad; Banu Zaharh; Banu Tamim and Banu 
al-Harith joined the children of 'Abd Manaf, the tribes of Banu 
Makhzum; Banu Sahm; Banu Jumah and Banu 'Uday, on the 
other hand, allied with the children of 'Abd ad-Dar. Meanwhile, 
a third group of tribes, including Banu 'Amir and the 
descendants of Fihr took a neutral stand. 

A fight was about to flare up between the two parties, but as 
the Almighty had decided that stability would prevail in His 
House and among its inhabitants, He guided the quarreling 
parties to agree on sharing the affairs of guardianship among 
themselves. They concluded that feeding, drinking and 
leadership would go to Banu 'Abd Manaf, while the share of 
Banu 'Abd ad-Dar would include holding forums and carrying 
the banner. 

As a result, the descendants of Isma'il assumed leadership, 
which was handed down to their successors. Hisham ibn 'Abd 
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Manaf, who succeeded his father, managed to run the affairs of 
Makkah; to serve the pilgrims and to dig some wells such as the 
Well of Sajlah. Also, he used to bring water from outside 
Makkah for the pilgrims. Moreover, he initiated the customary 
accord for the winter and summer caravan, to the Levant and 
Yemen. Allah, the Almighty, says, 4(7t is a great Grace and 
Protection from Allah), for the taming of the Quraysh. (And with all 
those Allah 's Grace and Protections for their taming, We cause) the 
(Quraysh) caravans to set forth safe in winter (to the south), and in 
summer (to the north without any fear). So let them worship (Allah) 
the Lord of this House. (He) Who has fed them against hunger, and 
has made them safe from fear. # (Quraysh: 1-4) 

One day, Hashim traveled with a caravan to the Levant. 
During the journey, he passed by Yathrib. There, he married 
Salma bint 'Amr ibn 'Adiyy from Banu an-Najjar, one of the 
noble ladies in her tribe. She gave birth to a baby whose name 
was Shaybat al-Hamd. Later on, Hashim said farewell to his 
wife and child (setting out on one of his journeys). He was 
destined to pass away in Ghazzah (Gaza), while his son, 
Shaybah remained in the custody of his maternal uncles (Banu 
an-Najjar). However, Shaybah would yearn for Makkah, the 
land of his father and ancestors. It was when his paternal uncle 
al-Muttalib went to visit him that he brought him to Makkah on 
his camel. Thus, he was called 'Abd al-Muttalib. How great was 
'Abd al-Muttalib's pleasure when he entered the Ka'bah and 
circumambulated it. When his uncle, al-Muttalib died childless 
(leaving no posterity behind), guardianship of the Ka'bah and 
feeding the pilgrims moved to 'Abd al-Muttalib. 
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Once. 'Abd al-Muttalib entered the Sacred House and 
circumambulated the Ka'bah. It satisfied and pleased him 
overwhelmingly. When he had finished, he headed for the shrine 
of Isma'il. Afterwards, he sat in the shade of the Ka'bah, as 
though it was the shade of a luxuriant tree, closed his eyes and 
began to reminisce. 

Suddenly, an invisible caller commanded him, "O 'Abd 
al-Muttalib! Dig Tibah ... Tibah ... Tibah." 

'Abd al-Muttalib wondered, "What is Tibah?" 

But he did not receive any answer as the voice disappeared. 
He was somewhat perplexed because he did not know the 
significance of Tibah. However, he had a mysterious feeling that 
something good would happen. 

'Abd al-Muttalib went home seeking tranquility and as soon 
as he entered, his wife Samra 1 bint Jundub received him - as 
usual - with affectionate words that alleviated his anxiety. He 
told Samra', the mother of his son, about the invisible caller. 

His words made her happy and she advised him, "Wait for 
tomorrow and this invisible caller may come to you again and 
reveal the secret." 



51 




The next day, he went to the same place and slept near the 
shrine of Isma'il. The voice appeared saying, "Dig Barrah ... 
Barrah ... Barrah." 

'Abd al-Muttalib asked, "What is Barrah?" 

Again, the voice disappeared and his confusion intensified. 
He went home where his wife eagerly received him and said, 
"Wait for tomorrow as this invisible caller may come to you 
again and reveal the secret." 

When he had gone to the same place the next day, the 
invisible caller commanded him, "O 'Abd al-Muttalib! Dig 
al-Madnunah ... al-Madnunah ... al-Madnunah." 

He shouted, "What is al-Madnunah?" 

As usual, the voice disappeared. Deeply perplexed, he 
considered seeking the help of a priest, but his wife confidently 
said, "O Abu al-Harith, take it easy! Do not aggravate your anxiety 
and fear; it is common here among people to have such visions.” 

She kept silent for a while to perceive the impact of her 
words on her husband. Then, she went on, "What prevents you 
from seeking the love of gods?! Go and offer a sacrifice in order 
to gain the satisfaction of the gods, the poor and the hungry 
(persons)." 

Her words brought him relief; he went to the Ka'bah and 
offered camels to the gods. The poor (people), beasts and birds 
ate their fill and were greatly pleased. 

The next day, 'Abd al-Muttalib went to the shrine of Isma'il 
and the invisible caller commanded him, "O 'Abd al-Muttalib! 
Dig Zamzam ... Zamzam ... Zamzam." 
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He asked, "What is Zamzam?" 

Surprisingly, the invisible caller answered, "It never depletes 
nor does its water lessen ... It is to provide water for pilgrims." 

'Abd al-Muttalib questioned again, "Where is it?" 

"It is between excretions and blood ... at the peck of the crow 
with whitish wings ... at the ants' nest," the invisible caller 
answered. 

Abd al-Muttalib, then, woke up. He was ecstatic, now that 
he learnt the significance of the caller's words. 

Being the master of Makkah, he was responsible for 
providing water to the pilgrims. It was a grueling task, as rains 
were rare in Makkah. Its people survived on the water of the 
exhaustible wells, as the land was deprived of rivers. 'Abd 
al-Muttalib knew that many tribes had the honor of digging 
wells - Banu Taym dug the Well of Murrah; Banu 'Abd Shams 
dug the Well of at-Tuwa and Sajlah; Umayyah dug the Well of 
al-Hafr; Banu 'Abd ad-Dar dug the Well of Umm Ahrad, etc. 
Thus, he felt the great honor of digging again the Well of 
Zamzam which Almighty Allah caused to gush forth at the feet 
of his forefather Isma'il a long time ago. 

'Abd al-Muttalib told his wife of the matter and he spent his 
night thinking. 

In the morning, 'Abd al-Muttalib, accompanied by his son 
al-Harith, headed for the Ka'bah carrying his axe and bowl. 
When they had arrived and looked at the gods (idols) around the 
Ka'bah, they found a crow pecking the land between Isaf and 
Na’ilah (idols). 'Abd al-Muttalib realized that it was the place 
which the invisible caller described, they began digging. Pearls 
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of sweat mingled with the dust, but the task brought them great 
pleasure. Before long, 'Abd al-Muttalib's axe struck a big stone. 
His vision about to be realized, he and his son labored to remove 
the stone. Suddenly, some men appeared, furious and ordered 
'Abd al-Muttalib to stop digging. They thought that 'Abd 
al-Muttalib intended to insult their gods. Thus, one of them 
cried, "These are our gods and this is our place in which we 
offer sacrifice!" Another man questioned, "O master of Makkah! 
Why do you violate our gods?" And, a third confirmed, "By the 
Lord of the Ka'bah, we will not let you desecrate our gods." 

They were great in number and 'Abd al-Muttalib felt 
helpless. However, his faith in the goodness of what he was 
ordered to do induced him to say, "O my people! Let me complete 
digging. By the Lord of the Ka'bah, it is good for you." 

They said, "What is good in it?!" 

He answered, "It is the Well of Zamzam. I was ordered to 
dig it again. So, let me achieve my duty and do not prevent me 
from doing a good deed. Zamzam will provide water for the 
pilgrims just as it did at the time of Isma'il. It may turn the 
peaceful Makkah into a green oasis." 

A crowd gathered at the Ka'bah to witness the quarrel and to 
reassure the safety of their gods. An argument ensued, some in 
support of 'Abd al-Muttalib, while others were defiant. 

However, 'Abd al-Muttalib resolved to go on and as soon as 
he began digging, his axe struck something. When he withdrew 
it, he found two golden deer. 

Thus, some people shouted, "O 'Abd al-Muttalib! Hail to 
you. By our gods, we support you." 
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'Abd al-Muttalib and his son al-Harith took out the two 
golden deer and some shields and swords that had been buried 
by Mudad al-Jurhumi after his people's defeat. Since then, the 
well was filled up with soil. 

'Abd al-Muttalib and his son went on digging until the water 
gushed out, reminding people of their forefathers Isma'il and 
Hajar. They all thanked their gods and expressed their gratitude 
to 'Abd al-Muttalib. However, people contested his right 
concerning the discovery of the items inside the well. Thus, they 
judged by the gods. They asked the man responsible for the 
arrows to cast lots. He shuffled the arrows and, as a result, the 
two golden deer were for the Ka'bah and the sword and the 
shields were for 'Abd al-Muttalib who dedicated them to the 
Ka'bah. It was enough for him to have the honor of digging the 
Well of Zamzam to provide the pilgrims with water. 
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( 12 ) 



Life went on - peace and safety cloaked Makkah. An 
increasing number of pilgrims who sought the blessing of the 
idols made their way to the Ka'bah. The caravans went to 
Yemen, Iraq, Egypt and the Levant and gained copious profits. 

'Abd al-Muttalib, the master of Makkah, was the happiest. 
Yet, even in his ecstasy, he remained mindful of his vow - that if 
the gods blessed him with ten sons who would attain manhood, 
he would sacrifice one of them at the Ka'bah. He married many 
wives to attain his desire. When his sons all reached maturity, 
'Abd al-Muttalib decided to fulfill his oath. 

One day, in 570 A.C., people gathered around the Ka'bah to 
witness an unprecedented matter; 'Abd al-Muttalib would 
choose one of his sons to be slaughtered. His sons and wives 
followed him. Enveloped in sadness, they hoped that 'Abd 
al-Muttalib would abandon his senseless vow. 'Abd al-Muttalib 
approached Hubal (an idol) and addressed the man responsible 
for the arrows, "Once, I made a vow that if gods granted me ten 
sons, I would sacrifice one of them. So, cast lots for my sons." 

Some people tried to dissuade him from carrying out his 
vow, but he - in spite of his great sorrow - was adamant, seeking 
the gods' satisfaction. People whispered, "Who will be the 
sacrifice?" 
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The intensity increased and the man responsible for the 
arrows began to cast lots. 

"This is the arrow of 'Abd Manat (Abu Talib) ... Gods did 
not accept him." 

"This is the arrow of az-Zubayr ... Gods did not accept him." 

"This is the arrow of ' Abd al-'Uzza (Abu Lahab) ... Gods did 
not accept him." 

People remained silent and were spellbound. The man 
responsible for the arrows continued, "This is the arrow of 
'Abdullah ... Gods did accept him to be the sacrifice!" 

Silence and distress prevailed as 'Abdullah was the best 
among the young men of Makkah. 'Abd al-Muttalib was 
dumbfounded, for 'Abdullah was his dearest son. However, he 
had to fulfill the gods' will. He held the knife and took 
'Abdullah by the hand to sacrifice him at Isaf (an idol). The 
scene resembled that of the Prophet Ibrahim and his son Isma'il. 

People approached 'Abd al-Muttalib trying to dissuade him 
from slaughtering his son. 

A man asked, "O 'Abd al-Muttalib! How dare you slaughter 
'Abdullah?" 

Another requested, "O master of Makkah! Be kind towards 
the best young man among his people." 

The mother of 'Abdullah, Fatimah grief-stricken stammered, 
"O master of Makkah, he is your son! He is a comfort to our 
eyes." 

Also, Samra' - the mother of al-Harith - begged her husband, 
"O master of Makkah! Remember your late son al-Harith who 
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died in his youth. Remember your deep sorrow at that time. 
Thus, keep 'Abdullah alive." 

The old man kept silent for a while. Perhaps he was thinking 
of his son al-Harith who helped him dig the Well of Zamzam. 
Samra' went on, "O master of Makkah, all people condemn what 
you intend to do." She burst into tears to the extent that people 
thought that he would answer her appeal. However, 'Abd 
al-Muttalib looked at the crowd and said, "It is the will of the 
gods; I can do nothing but fulfill it." 

Dazed, he took 'Abdullah by the hand to sacrifice him at 
Isaf. Suddenly, a distant voice bellowed, "O master of Makkah 
and protector of the Ka'bahl By doing so, you pave the way for 
others to do the same. Do you accept that fathers slaughter their 
sons at the idols?" 

'Abd al-Muttalib stopped as he recognized the voice; it was 
that of al-Mughirah al-Makhzumi, 'Abdullah's uncle. 
Al-Mughirah continued, "Be kind towards your son. We are not 
more merciful towards him than you." 'Abd al-Muttalib said, "It 
is the gods' will. I have to fulfill my vow. Ibrahim answered his 
God's Call and he was about to slaughter his son." 

Al-Mughirah said, "But the Lord of the Ka'bah ransomed 
him with a great sacrifice, thus, we should ransom 'Abdullah. 
Perhaps the gods will accept our sacrifice." 

His words alleviated 'Abd al-Muttalib’s anxiety, who now 
felt that there was a way out. He said, "If his ransom be all my 
camels and sheep, I will pay." 

People, detecting a glimmer of hope, said, "All the camels 
and sheep of Makkah are a ransom for 'Abdullah". 
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Al-Mughirah said, "O father of al-Harith, would you delay 
this matter until we go to the diviner of Khaybar to seek her 
advice?" 

Abd al-Muttalib said, "If the gods accept the ransom, I will 
offer them whatever they demand. However, if they persist in 
the slaughter of 'Abdullah, by the Lord of the Kci'bah I would 
not renounce allegiance to them." 

Many days later, people gathered around the Ka'bah as 'Abd 
al-Muttalib and his companions returned from Khaybar. Incense 
spread everywhere and hymns could be heard. The crowd and 
'Abd al-Muttalib supplicated to the gods. 

When Abd al-Muttalib had finished circumambulation 
around the Ka'bah, he headed for the man responsible for the 
arrows and said, "O holder of the arrows! Offer the young man 
and ten camels as a sacrifice, and then cast the lots for him and 
for them." 

The man cast the lots and said, "The gods accepted 
'Abdullah as a sacrifice and refused the ten camels." 

Despair resonated in the area. 'Abd al-Muttalib said again, 
"O man! Offer 'Abdullah and twenty camels as a sacrifice, and 
then cast the lots for him and them." 

Unfortunately, the gods refused the twenty, the thirty, the 
forty and the ninety camels. People felt pity for 'Abd 
al-Muttalib, his wife and son. 

Then, 'Abd al-Muttalib said to the man. "Cast the lots for 
him and for one hundred camels. By the Lord of the Ka'bah, I 
will not refrain from offering them for the sake of 'Abdullah." 
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People held their breath, hoped for the best, and kept 
supplicating to Allah. Suddenly, the man responsible for the 
arrows shouted, "The gods accepted the camels. They ransomed 
'Abdullah with one hundred." 

People shed tears of joy. They were delighted at 'Abdullah's 
safety, especially those who wished to marry him such as 
Fatimah bint Murrah and Raqiqah bint Nawfal. 

Then, 'Abd al-Muttalib slaughtered the camels and gave a 
banquet for the people of Makkah and their neighbors. The poor, 
beasts and birds ate their fill. Thus, Almighty Allah saved 
'Abdullah for a reason that none could perceive but Him. 
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The people of Makkah were euphoric, celebrating 
'Abdullah's ransoming. Soon after, 'Abd al-Muttalib went to 
Wahb from the tribe of Banu Zahrah to ask his daughter 
Aminah’s hand in marriage to 'Abdullah. Aminah was one of the 
many girls who wished to marry 'Abdullah for his noble 
manners and beauty. She was beautiful, good-looking, 
kindhearted, innocent and sweet-voiced. They knew each other 
well, since childhood when they used to play among the hills of 
Makkah. They were also relatives as their fathers descended 
from Zahrah and Qusayy, the sons of Kilab. 

Then, the newly married couple went home dreaming of 
endless happiness, eternal love, a good future, a blessed life and 
great children. 

'Abdullah chose to work in the field of trade like many of his 
peers. He joined a caravan heading for the Levant and his 
beloved wife bade him farewell wishing him good luck and a 
safe return. 

When the caravan returned, 'Abdullah was not among them. 
'Abd al-Muttalib, his sons and Aminah knew that he fell ill 
during the journey and that he went to his uncles from the tribe 
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of an-Najjar in Yathrib seeking rest and recovery. Aminah 
waited for her beloved husband for a long time, but he did not 
come back. He passed away in Yathrib and left behind a tortured 
father, a sorrowful mother and a mournful, pregnant wife. 

Aminah, the newlywed, used to think of her late husband and 
the few happy days that she spent with him. One day, she was 
tired and went to bed early. As soon as she closed her eyes, she 
heard an invisible caller in a vision say, "O Aminah! You are 
conceiving the master of this nation." 

Aminah rubbed the sleep from her eyes and began to 
consider the caller's words, "Is it possible that my son would be 
the master of his people? Why not! Isn't his grandfather, Abd 
al-Muttalib, the master of Quraysh?" 

At that time, Aminah did not realize the status her son would 
achieve, or even that he would be Allah's Prophet. 
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"By Christ, I will demolish the Ka'bah," Abrahah, the king 
of Yemen, yelled when he was informed that an Arab urinated in 
his church (al-Qullays) and stained its walls. 

Abrahah removed his crown and furiously declared, "I shall 
not rest till I take revenge upon the Arabs and demolish their Ka'bah." 

He held the reins of Yemen (1) following his victory over his 
rival Aryat. In addition, he was supported by his slave 'Attodah 
who received the wounds inflicted by Aryat instead of his 
master. However, the sword fell on Abrahah's forehead slitting 
his eyebrow, eye, nose, and lip and that is why he was dubbed 



1. The Abyssinians entered Yemen through Dahlik Island along the 'Asir coast 
during the era of Dhu Nuwas who persecuted the Chnstians (the story of the 
people of the ditch). A Christian slipped away on his horse and reached the 
Roman Emperor seeking his support against Dhu Nuwas and his soldiers and 
telling him what they had made. The Roman Emperor replied that his country 
was far, so he would write to the Abyssinian king who was Christian as well and 
more adjacent to Yemen. The Christian man went to Negus (the Abyssinian 
King) with the Emperor's letter to stand up for the Christians. He returned to 
Yemen with the help of seventy thousand Abyssinian warriors under the 
leadership of Aryat and among the warriors was Abrahah. Aryat went on his way 
through the sea until he reached the Yemeni shores. When they met Dhu Nuwas 
and his Yemeni adherents, Dhu Nuwas realized that he would be defeated so he 
directed his horse towards the sea, fell into the water and was drowned. Aryat 
was granted rulership over Yemen. Then, somehow Abrahah persuaded Negus to 
appoint him as a ruler of Yemen following his victory over his rival Aryat. 
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Abrahah al-Ashram (Abrahah the Slit). Thus, Abrahah became 
the king of a vast empire including the Himyarite Kingdom and 
Yemen. 

At that time, Christianity was the dominant religion in 
Yemen as people embraced it instead of Judaism. Abrahah, the 
Christian, built a church and called it al-Qullays (1) . He invited 
people to perform pilgrimage to it instead of the Ka'bah. 
However, he harbored grudge as people continued to perform 
pilgrimage to an old house instead of his magnificent church. 

Thus, he mobilized the army, rode a large elephant and 
marched with soldiers on camels and horses towards Makkah. 
They passed through towns, hills and mounds. Some people of 
Yemen tried to resist Abrahah's army, but they were defeated 
and their commandant Nufayl ibn Habib was taken captive. 

Then, Abrahah reached at-Ta'if and its leaders surrendered. 
They offered him gifts and gold to persuade him not to demolish 
their idol (al-Lat). A man of the people of at-Ta'if called Abu 
Righal volunteered to guide the army to Makkah. However, he 
passed away on the way to Makkah and was buried in 
al-Maghmas. 

Abrahah went on in his way to Makkah and when he 
approached it, he surveyed the town and imagined the house of 
the gods at its center. He felt both horror and hope. At that 
moment, he recalled his predecessors who came to the Ka'bah. 
Some of them were defeated and some others, who were guided, 
covered the Ka'bah with a dress of silk brocade, 
circumambulated it and offered sacrifice to the idols. 

1. Abrahah embellished his church with many jewels, marbles and gems that he 

took from the palace of the queen of Sheba. 
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The people of Makkah were informed about the arrival of 
Abrahah and his soldiers and what they did to the tribes that 
resisted him. The authorities of Makkah, such as 'Abd 
al-Muttalib the chieftain of Makkah; Ya'mur ibn Nufayah, the 
chieftain of Bakr; Khuwaylid ibn Na'il, the chieftain of Hudhayl 
and many others met sometimes in the Ka'bah and at other 
times in Dar an-Nadwah in order to deal with the matter. Some 
of them suggested that they had to defend the House and resist 
the enemy - that the Arabs should neither remain mere 
bystanders nor be humiliated. However, some others suggested 
that they should offer Abrahah money and gifts, as a 
compensation for the insult that occurred in his church, to 
prevent him from demolishing the Ka'bah. 

During their meeting, Hunatah al-Himyari, the messenger of 
Abrahah, came to 'Abd al-Muttalib and said, "O master of 
Makkah! My master Abrahah sent me to inform you that he did 
not come to fight you. Rather, he came to demolish the Ka'bah. 
Therefore, if you decide not to fight him, you will keep your 
wealth and avoid bloodshed." 

'Abd al-Muttalib said, "This is exactly what we want; we are 
against war." 

Hunatah said, "Thus, do not prevent him from destroying the 
Ka'bah." 

The people of Makkah disputed at great length about what 
they should do. Finally, 'Abd al-Muttalib said, "By Allah, we do 
not want to fight him. This is Allah's House, which was built by 
His Intimate Friend, Ibrahim. We are the inhabitants of this 
House in which people are fed against hunger and are secured 
against fear. Thus, we want to avoid bloodshed." 
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Hunatah said to 'Abd al-Muttalib, "It would be better to 
come with me to my master Abrahah in order to assure him your 
desire for peace." 

Consequently, 'Abd al-Muttalib and some chieftains of Makkah 
headed for Abrahah ’s tent which was put-up near Makkah. 

Previously, when Abrahah had approached Makkah, he sent 
an Abyssinian called al-Aswad ibn Maqsud along with some 
soldiers to rob the caravans that belonged to Quraysh and other 
tribes. They stole many camels and sheep including two hundred 
camels from 'Abd al-Muttalib and captured many men and 
women from Quraysh. 

'Abd al-Muttalib and his companions entered the tent of 
Abrahah who stood up to welcome them, knowing that they 
came seeking peace. 

Abrahah said to 'Abd al-Muttalib, "O master of Makkah, I 
came here not to fight you, but to demolish the Ka'balr, the 
house of your gods. If you do not prevent me from doing so, I 
will be in no need to fight you." 

'Abd al-Muttalib said, "We do not have the power to resist 
you and we do not want to fight you. Thus, we will not prevent 
you, as this is Allah's House and He will defend it." 

'Abd al-Muttalib kept silent for a while and then went on to 
say, "Your soldiers have seized many camels and sheep of our 
people including two hundred camels belonging to me. Thus, 
order them to return what they have captured." 

Abrahah, taken by sutprise, said, "Are you asking me for the 
two hundred camels which I have taken over, disregarding the 
house that represents the religion of yours and of your 
forefathers which I have come to destroy?!" 
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Abd al-Muttalib confidently replied, "I am the owner of the 
camels and the House has an owner who will defend it." 

While 'Abd al-Muttalib and his companions went out, his 
words echoed in Abrahah's mind, "The House has an owner who 
will defend it." 

Abrahah came close to abandoning his mission. However, 
his pride and deceitful hopes urged him to proceed. Satan 
mobilized him and he mobilized his army and all of them 
headed for the Ka'bah. 

Many of the people of Makkah fled their houses and took 
refuge in the mountains and valleys fearing Abrahah and his 
army. However, Abd al-Muttalib and some men remained in 
Makkah. They supplicated to the Lord of the Ka'bah to keep His 
House safe and to defeat their enemy. 'Abd Al-Muttalib chanted, 

& 0 appeal to no one hut Ifou 

PleaAe, keep. that ianctuaAy o f l^ou 

Sanely, the enemy. oj the JlauAe U IfouA. tyoe 

So, let ItM. malevolence he 0 Jj&i 6 

Then, Abrahah approached the Ka'bah and tried to enter it, 
but the elephant suddenly stopped as if it were pinned to the 
ground. He tried many times to goad it to proceed, but he failed. 
To their surprise, when directed towards Yemen, the north or the 
south, the elephant galloped as if it were meeting its mate! But 
when they directed it again towards the Ka'bah, it kneeled to the 
ground. 

Suddenly, a black cloud covered the whole place. Abrahah 
and his army thought that it would pour rain. Unexpectedly, the 
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sky was plunged into complete darkness as if it were night, and 
swarms of birds appeared carrying stones of hard-baked clay in 
the:r beaks and claws and showered them on the army. The 
stores patted them from head to toe and whoever was hit would 
star, disintegrating. They were like the hollow trunks of date 
palms! Some of them tried to flee, but they were unable to move 
about or turn back; all the paths were blocked. They died of 
thirst, fear and pain and they found nothing to drink but the 
blood of the corpses and the torn off limbs. Surely, nothing 
would relieve their pains and fear but death. 

Abrahah and some of his soldiers closely observed what 
happened to their companions. He was about to die when a stone 
hit him, but Almighty Allah kept him alive to suffer from pains, 
to remember what afflicted him and to be a warning to those 
who dare to damage Allah's House. 
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The defeat of Abrahah and his army greatly delighted the 
people of Makkah who returned to their beloved country 
cheerfully. They were honored with prestige and acquired high 
status among other tribes, who came to circumambulate the 
Ka'bah and supplicate, praise and offer sacrifices to the gods. 

Abd al-Muttalib was extremely happy as Almighty Allah 
kept His House safe and returned to him what Abrahah and his 
army had previously captured. Peace and weal circulated in 
Makkah and the numbers of the pilgrims increased. 

A gentle morning breeze greeted Makkah when 'Abd 
al-Muttalib headed for the Ka'bah in order to prepare the House 
for the pilgrims. As he entered the House, he circumambulated 
the Ka'bah and then sat beside the shrine of Isma'il to watch the 
circumambulators, as usual. He closed his eyes and began to 
recall the lovely memories and incidents that he, along with the 
people of Makkah, had passed through. 

'Abd al-Muttalib recollected the dream that he had 
previously had. He dreamt as if he were in a magnificent garden 
with numerous, large trees. Among these trees, there was a 
luxuriant one whose leaves and branches reached the sky. Some 
people gathered around this great tree to sit in its shadow and to 
reap its fruit. But some others climbed its branches and spoiled 
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its fruit. They tried to pull out its branches and leaves and to pull 
up its roots. However, they failed to fulfill their evil intentions. 

'Abd al-Muttalib never forgot this dream, which he had 
many times during his sleep. Also, he never forgot the rabbi that 
met him in Yemen. As soon as he saw 'Abd al-Muttalib, he said, 
"O master of Makkah! There is domination in one of your hands 
and Prophethood in the other." 

Also, 'Abd al-Muttalib recalled the image of his son 
'Abdullah whom he ransomed with a hundred camels. 
Afterwards, 'Abdullah joined a caravan and died in Yathrib 
leaving behind a pregnant wife. 

While 'Abd al-Muttalib was reflecting on his past, Barakah, 
the maid of his daughter-in-law Aminah, displaying extreme joy, 
came to him saying. "O my master! My mistress begot a baby 
with a bright face." 

With tears of joy streaming down his cheeks, 'Abd 
al-Muttalib headed for the house of Aminah. She gave him the 
baby and said, "I named him Muhammad; the invisible caller 
ordered me to do so. " 

'Abd al-Muttalib exclaimed, "What a beautiful name! What 
did the invisible caller tell you?" 

Aminah answered him while various images were conjuring 
up in her mind, "He told me that he would be the master of this 
nation." 

These words reminded him of the words of the rabbi whom 
he met in Yemen. 'Abd al-Muttalib took his grandson and went 
to the House of Allah. He circumambulated the Ka'bah while 
supplicating and praising Allah, the Almighty for His Favor. 
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Muhammad, the baby, spent some years with his wet nurse 
Halimah as-Sa'diyyah at Banu Sa d. Then, he spent some years 
under the wing of his mother and grandfather. When he was six 
years old, his mother passed away and was buried in al-Abwa’. 
Then, when he was eight, his grandfather 'Abd al-Muttalib died 
joining the line of his deceased forefathers, Ibrahim, Isma'il and 
Qusayy. 
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